— The Hijtory of ' 

PdfY>o fo,for it is worth the liftewng to,thefoninc in Back, 
rom, that I told thcecf. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Fdf. Their poynts being broken.' 

Poj. Dovvnc fell his hole. 

Fdf. Began to giue mcgroutp,but I followed mecloft, came 
in foot & hand ,and with a thought, fcuen of thceleuen I paid. 
^Mftr.Ofiionltrous leleuci buchrom mengrowne out of two? 
Fal. But as the diucll would baue it, three mu- begotten knaucsj 
in /C<?*W<*iigreene,came at my b3cke,and letdriucat mee,tor it 
was fo dark e,^//,that thou cculdftnocfesthy hand. 

Prtn, Thcfe lyes are like the father that begets them, graft 
as a mountaine, ope, palpable. W by, thou day- braind gut*, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou hcrlonoblcenegreaiie tallow catch. 

Fdf. w hat?ar t thou madfart thou mad?is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. Wby.ht wcouldft thou know theft men in Kendall 
greene , when it was fodai ke thou couldfl: not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs ycur reafon. W hat fay ft thou to this ? 

P oj. Come, your reafon, your reafon. 

Fdf. What, vpon compulfion? Zounds, and I wtre atthe 
ftrappadojor all i he racks in the world,I would not tcilyouon 
Compullion.Giue you a reafon on ccmpulfion ? if reafons were 
as plcDtyas blackberti< s, 1 would gine no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. . 

Prin. lie b,ee no longer guilty of tbi s fir.ne. This fangume co- 
wsyd,thjs bed-preffer, tbishorlt-backfcftaker,thi$hugefcill 
of fie fli. 

Fdf. Z blood you ftarutlir.g.you eftskinne, you dried neats* 
tongue, buls pi£z!e,j ou flcck-fiftv.O for breath to vtter what 
is likp thee ? you taylors yai d, you {heath, you bowcafe, you 
vile {landing tucke. - 

/V/j».Wtll,bieathe a while, and then to it againe,& whenthou 
haft tried i by ftlfe in baft copan fons,heare ice fpeake but thus. 
V»y. kUrkr t f*cke. 

Prin, We two (aw you fbure fet on foure and bound them,# 
were mafters of their wealthimaik now how a plaine tale 
put you downerthen did we two let on you foure, and with a 


Henry toe rounm 

word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haue it, yea^can {hew 
it you here in the houfe sand Pd/i a ffe, you carried your guts a* 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,& roared for mercy ,8c 
(till run &roare,as euer I heard Bul-calfe.W hat a flaue art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou hall done , and then fay it was in 
fight? what cricke?what deuicc? \vbat farting hole canfbhou 
now T finde our,to hide thee from this open & apparant fham-. ? 
Pay . Come lets heart, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Fdf. By the Lord, J knew yce as well as beethat made yec. 
Why heare you mafters, was it for mee, tokilltbe Heireap- 
par’ant. ? jfhould I turne vpon the t rue Prince ? W hy,thou know- 
eltlam as valiant as Hercules *. but beware inftindl, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Princejinftinft is a great matter.l was a 
coward on inftinft, Iftiallthinkethebetterofmyfclfe, and 
thee, during my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord -Lads, I am glad you haue the money* 
Hoflefleclap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gajlants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowfhip come to you. Whar.fballwe be merry? ftallwe haue 
a Play extempore? 

Pm. Content, and the argument {hall bee, thy running away. 
Frf/.A,no more of that Hd y 8c thou loueft me. Snttr Hofiefe. 
H of, 0 lefu, my Lord the Prince 1 
Win. How now my Lady the Hoftefle,what faift thou to me? 
H »f Mariy,my L. there is a noble man of the court, a t doore, 
would fpeake with you: hefayeshe comes from your father. 
Vri». Giuc him as much as will make hima Royall man, and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

F *[. What manner of man is he ? 

H »f. An old man. 

F*/. What doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
tgiue him hisanfwer? 

P«».Prethee doe, /*£•£. 

F<?/. Fay th, apd ile fend him packing. 

«»,Now firs : birlady you fought faire ; f© did you Pete, fo 
J. y0 “ B ‘* r ^diyou are Lyons too, you ran away vpon Lifting, 
y « will not touch the true Prince, no, fie. 

^•FaitM ran when I fa w others runn®, * 

E Prince* 


***** 
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